The Tragedtecf 


ft mull not be with this. 

Gcf. You praifc your felfc,by laying defc&s of iudgc- 
ment to mc : but you patch* vp your excufes. 

Anth* Notfo,notfo; 
I know you could not laokcl am certain? on*^ 
Very necefiuy of this thought, chat I 
Your Partner in the cauic 'gainft which he fought, 
Could not with grac^full eyes attend thofe Warres 
Which fronted mine ownc peace. As for my wife, 
I would you had her fpirit,in fuch another, 
The third oth'wcrld is yours ,which with a Snaffle, 
You may pace cafie,biu not lucha wife. 

Enob ay. Would we had all fuch wiucs, that the men 
might goto Warres with the women. 

Anih-. So much vncu rbable,her Garboiles (Cafar) 
Made out of her impatience : which not wanted 
ShrodenetTe ofpolicie to : I grecuing grant, 
D.d you too much difquicc,lor that youlmuft, 
But fay I could not helpe it. 

Ct&fitr* I wrote toyou,whcn rioting in Alexandria you 
Did pocket vp rny Letters : and with taunts 
Did gibe my Mifiuc out of audience. 

Ant. Sir,hc fell vpon rae,crc admitted,thcn : 
Three Kings I had newly feafted,and did wane 
Of what I was i'th'morning.-but next day 
I told him of my fclfe, which was as much 
As to haue askt him pardon. Let this Fellow 
Be nothing of our ftrife : if we contend 
Out ofourqueftion wipehim. 

Cafar. You haue broken the Article of your oath, 
which you (hall neucr haue tongue to charge me with, 
Lip. Sofc C&far. 
Ant. No Lepidt£4 f \ct him fpeake, 
The Honour is Sacred which he talks on now, 
Suppofing that I hckt it ; but on Cafar, 
The Article of my oath. 

Cafar. To lend me Airms, and aide when I requir'd 
them, the which you both denied. 

Anth. NegleSed rather: 
And then when poyfoned houres had bound me vp 
From mine ownc knowledge's nccrely as I may, 
He play the penitent to you. But mine honcfty, 
Shall not make poorc my grcatncfle,noi my power 
Workc Without it. Truth is,that Falnsa, 
To haue me out of Egypt,made Warres heere, 
For which my felfe,thc ignorant motiue,do 
Sofarreaskcpardon,as befits mine Honour 
To ftoope in fuch a cafe. 
- hep. Tis Noble fpoken. 

Meet. ] f it might plcafc you,to enforce no further 
The gricfes betweene ye: to forget them quite, 
Were to remember 5 that the prefent needc, 
Speakes to attone you. 

Lep. Worthily fpoken Mecenai. 
Enobar. Or ifyou borrow one anothcrs Loue for the 
inftanr, you may when you hcarc no more words of 
Pompey icturnc it againe : you (hall haue time to wrangle 
hijvenen you haue nothing elfc to do. 

Anth. Thou art a Souldier,onely fpeake no more. 
Enob. That tructh fhould be filent, I had almoft for- 
got. 

Anth. You wrong this prcfcnce.thercforc fpeake no 
more. 

Enob. Go too then : your Confederate ftone. 
Cafar. I do not much diflike the mattcr,bujc 
The manner of his fpecch : for't cannot be, 


We (hall rcroaine mfnendihipjour co.ndjti^p' 
So diffring in their acls. Yet If I knew, 
What Hoope fhould hold vs ftauncb froruedcer 
Arli'world : I would perfue it. S et <>tc!| 

Agrs. Giucmelcaue Cafar. 

Cafar. Spcakc Agrippa. 

Agr't. Thou haft a Siller by the Mothers fide arl • 
Ottawa i Great CMark Anthony is now a widdo ^ 

Ctjtr&vi not,(ay Agnppatf Cleopater heard Zul 
proofc were well deferued or rafhnefTc, ^ 

Anth. I am not marryed Cafar 1 let me he*** J 
further fpeake. nCCrc 4»# 

Agri. To hold you in pcrpetuall amitie^ 
To make you Brothers, and to knit your hearts 
With an vn-fhpping knot>take Anthony, 
Ottawa to his wife ; whofe beauty claimes 
No worfe a husband then the beft of men : whofc 
Vertuc ,and whofe generall graces, fpeake 
That which none elfe can vttcr. By this marriage 
All little Icloufies which now feeme great ' 
And all great fcares, which now import their dangers 
Would then be nothing. Truth's would be tales ' 
Where now halfe tales be truth's 1 her loue to bo'th 
Would each to othcr,and all loues to both 
Draw after her. Pardon what I haue fpofcc, 
For 'tis a ftudied not a prefent thought, 
By duty ruminated. 

Anth. Will Cafar fpeake? 

Cafar. Not till he hcarcs how Anthony is toucht 
With what is fpokc already. 

Anth. What power is in Agrippa, 
If I would fay Agrippa be it (c $ 
To make this good? 

Cafar. The power of Cafar, 
And his power, vino Ottawa. 

Anth. May I neuer 
(To this good purpofc,that fo fairely (he wes) 
Dreame of impediment :let mc haue thy hand 
Further this a<ft of Grace : and from this hourc, 
The heart of Brothers gouerne in our Loucs, 
And fway our great Defigncs. 

Cafar. There's my hand: 
A Sifter I bequeath you,vy horn no Brother 
Did euer loue fo decrely. Let her Hue 
To ioync our kingdomes,and our hearts, and neucr 
Flieoff our Loue* againe. 

Lept. Happily, Amen. * 

Ant. I did not think to draw my Sword 'gainftf ompey, 
For he hath laid ftrange courtcfies,and great 
Of late vpon me. I muft thankc him oncly, „ 
Leaft my remembrance,fuffer ill report : 
At hrele of that, defie him. 

\Ltfi. Time cals vpon's, 
OfvsrauftP^^/prefently bc fought, 
Or clfe he feekes out vs. 

Anth. Where lies he? 

Cafar. About the Mount-Mcfena, 

Anth. Whatishisftrengthby land? 

Cafar. Gieat,andencreafing: 
But by Sea he is an abfolute Maftcr. 

Anth. So is the Fame, 
Would we had ipoke together. Haft we for ft* 
Y< t ere we put our felues in Armcs^difpatcb Tfe 
Th c bufincfle we haue talkt 6f. 

Cafar. With moft gladneffe, 
And do iaukc you to my Sifters vicw^ ^ 


nthony and Qeopatra. 


Whether ftraight lie lead you. 
Anth. Let vs Lepidus not lacke your companie. 
lep. Noble Anthony, not fickenc(fc (houlddetaine 

ThHYijh. Exitomnes. 
Manet Enobarbus y Agrippa Meccnas. 
Mec* Welcome from /£gyptSir. 
8*0. Halfe the heart of Cafar, worthy Mecenm. My 
honourable Friend Agripp*. 
tsfgrh G00& Enobarbm. 

Mm* We haue caufe to be glad -that matters are fo 
well difgefted : you ftaid w«»li by D t ii1 Egypr. 

Enob. I Sir,wedid flecpe day out of countcnaunce : 
and made the night lighewith drinking. 

Mece. Eight Wild*-Boares roiUd whole at a break- 
faft : and but twelue pcrfons there: Is thiVtruc ? 

£^.This was but ai a Flye by an Eagle.- we had much 
more monftrous matter of Feaft, which worthily defer- 
ucd noting. 

MccenM. She's a moft triumphant Lady, if report be 
fquaretoher. 

Enob. When (he fir ft met ^r^f Anthony, (hepurft 
vp his heart vpon the Riucr of Sidnis, 

Agri. There (he appeared indeed : or my reporter dc~ 
uis'd well for her. 

Eno. I will tell you, 
Thc Barge fhe fat in, like a burnilht Throne 
Burnt on the water : the Poope was beaten Gold, 
purple the Sailes rand fo perfumed that 
The Windes were Louc-fickc. 
With them the O wers were Silucr, 
Which to the tune of Flutes kept ftroke,and made 
Thc water which they beate,to fallow fafler; 
As amorous of their ftrokes. For her ovvhc pcrfon^ 
It beggerd all difcription,flie did lye 
InhcrPauillioo,cloth ofGold,ofTi(Tue, 
OVe-piduring that Venns,wherc we fee 
The fancie out-worke Nature. On each fide her, 
Stood pretcy Dimpled Boy es .like fmiling Cupids, 
With diuerscoulour'd Fa nncs whofe windc did iccme, 
To gloue the delicate cheekes which they did coole, 
And what they vndid did. 

Agrip* Oh rare for Anthony. 

Eno. HcrGentlewoman,likc thc Nereides, 
So many Mcr-maides tended her i*th*cycs, 
And made their bends adornings. At thc Helme. 
AfeemingMcr-maide fteercs ? Thc Silken Tackle^ 
Swell with the touches of thofe Flower-foft hands, 
That yarely frame thc office. From the Barge 
A ftrange inuifible perfume hits the fenfe 
Of thc adiacent Wharfes. Thc Citty caft 
Her people out vpon her : and Anthony 
Enthron'd i'th'Market.place t did fit alone, 
Whifling to'th'ayre : which but for Yacancic 9 
Had gone to gaxe on Cteopator too, 
And made a gap in Nature. 

Agri. RareEgiptian. 

Eno. Vpon herhndingj^f^/fenttohcr, 
limited her to Supper : (he replyed, 
It fhould be bettcr,hc became her gueft* 
Which (he entreatcd,our Courteous Anthony, 
Whom nere the word of no woman hard f pfike, 
Being barber'd ten times o*re,gocs to the FcaJft | 
And for his ordinary, paies his heart, 
For what his eyes eate onely. 
Agri. Royail Wench : 


She made great Cafar l*y hisSword to bed, 
He ploughed her* and fiie cropt. 

Eno. I faw her once 
H op forty Paces through the publickc ftrecte, 
] Andhauing loft her brcath,fhcfpokc,and panted, 
That Ihc did make defec^perfeftion. 
And breathlcflc powre breath forth,'. 

Mece.. Now Anthony 9 muR leauehcr vttcrly. 

Eno. Neucr he will not : 
Age cannot wither her, nor cuflome ftale 
H^r infinite variety : other women cloy 
The appetites they feede,buc fhe makes hungry, 
Where moft (he farijfies. For vildeft things 
Become themfelues in her,that thc holy Pricfts 
Blefic hcr,when(hei<Riggifh. 

Mece if Beauty, WiiedomejModcfiy^anfett le 
The heart of Anthony :Ochiuia ls 
Ableffed Lottery to him, 

A grip. Let vsgo. Good En^arbm l mAx your felfe 
my gucft,whi!ft you abide hecrc. 

£no. Humbly Sir I thanke you. Excnxt 

Enter Anthony >C*far y O^ahU between* them. 

Anth. The world, and my great office, will 
Sometimes dcuidc mc from your bofome. 

Otla. All which time.before thcGods my knee (hall 
bowc my ptayers to them for you. 

Anth. Goodnight Sir. My OttauiA 
Read not my blemi fries in the worlds report t 
I haue not kept my fquarejbut that to com^ 
Shall all be done by th'RuIc :good night de&i Lady : 
Good night Sir. 

Cafar. Goodnight. Exit. 
Enter Socthfaier. 

Anth. Nowfirrah: youdowifh your felfe in Egypt ? 

Sooth. Would \ had ncup- come from thcnce,ii6r yon 
thither. 

Ant. Jfyoucan,yourrcafon? 

Soothl fee it in my motion :hauc it not in r»y tohgue, 
But yet hie you to Egypt againe. 

Antho. Say to mc, whofe Fortunes (hall rife rV.gher 
Cafars or mine ? 

Soot i C<c/4r/ e Thcrefarc(oh Anthony)fay not by hi» fide 
Thy Dsemon that thy fpirit which kcepes thce^is 
Noble,Couragious,riigh vnmarchablcp 
Where Cxfars is not. But neere him,thy AngcII 
Becomes afeare : asbcing o'rc^powr'd^hcrcfore 
Make fpace enough betweene you. 

Anth. Spcakc this no more. 

Sooth. To no«e but thec no more but t when to thcC) 
if thou doftplay with him at any game, 
Thou art fare to loofe : And of that N- turall lu,cke f 
He beats thee 'gainft the oddei. Thy Lufter thickens, 
When he (hines by : I fay againc,thy fpirit 
Is all affraid to gouerne thee ncerc him ; 
Buch£ alvvay 'ris Noble. 

Avth* Get thee gone: 
Say to Ventigim I would fpeake with him. Exit* 
He fiiall to Parthia,be it Art or hap, 
He hath fpoken true, fhe very Dice obtyhhp, 
And in our fportt my better cunning fatnti, 
Vndcr his chance, if we draw lots he fpcpdr, 
H»s> Cocks do winnc the Bittaile, ftill of minf 9 
When it is all to naiight : and his Qyailcs euer 
Bcatc minc(in hoopt) at odd 9 s. 1 will to Egyptc: 

And 


